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THE DANCING MASTER
Auther
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By RUBY AYRES
of "The Phantom Lever," "A Bacheler Hutband,"

"The One Unwanted," etc.

mills BKOINS THE STORY
; K,aWh Convert, admure ceun-Mtlr- l,

prcttu in spic of her eld-Zh-

dowdy dreuma, vMtlna
&!('' relatives in Londen. At(( ball the h a dltoentolato

ffifeieer. A. handteine young man
St her te dance and the hat te con-2,- 1

'the Knewt none of ihe up-te- -

. AND HBRK IT CONTINUES

Impromptu Dancing Lessen
J(aND-- 10 ,s Waller?" he asked.
Ashe hesitated.

Walter! eli, he's well, he's just
He's very nice, but of course,

f.i.n't n bit like younet smart or

"'Ne? His eyes were very kind as
rt.' looked nt her.
":;ji,nJv is smart In the village, you

m" she explained with a half-sig-

Wen ice this dress well, I was quite
with It wncn i mauc it i

It looked awfully nice I
SKr-- her lce trembled- -"!

,Seufbt it would be qulte geed enough
Vh, anv dance my aunt might take me

ft ml now-l-eek at It!"
She rose te her feet, catching the

Wei of the full whlte skirt and stand-h- f
before him, forlorn and pathetic

tafctr disappointment.
Til man had forgotten hU cigarette ;

K hid lone out and hung listlessly bet-

ween his lips as he scanned her slender

e.Vnw better than she did that
hi frock was half a century behind the
mai he knew better than she did
tlit trcry woman in the room had been

Unielf when he first saw her sitting
-i-itan en tha Mb couch In the ball- -

Mm. but there was no smile In his
mi new as he answered kindly.

"I don't knew a great deal about
fcaii, but if It's net the right thing, I
Smote it can be altered, can't it?"

Bte shook her head and went back
te fcir cbatr.

"Nothing could erer make It smart,"
At nid wistfully. "Any mere than
laytnlng could ever make me smart

," she broke off. te leek at him
with anxious eyes. "I suppose I am
tering you," she submlttedly timidly.

"Net In the least." He threw his
lead cigarette into the empty grate
ind nt up with sudden energy.

"At any rate, there's no reason en
evtb why you can't dance," he said.

s the easiest thing In the world
ten you knew hew."
The color flew to her face.
"Ii it? Oh, but then I don't knew

few I wish I did."
He rose te his feet; he was n tall

Bin, and she felt very email and child-5- h

u she tat looking up at him, us

of the eagerness in his eyes.
"Let me show you one of the steps,"

ki Mid. "Nobody will see and it's"em se easy
She shrank back In the big chair;

liberal te say, "Ob, I couldn't," but
H held out his hands te her as if it
were the most natural thing in the
world, and she rose te her feet.

"My shoes ere eh, awful!" she said
faintly.

He laughed at that.
"What docs shoes matter?

Tike my hands.' This is the fox-tr- ot

I'm going te show you first, because
tt'i danced mere than anything else
hit new; jeu walk backward first

'se
Elfeabeth's eyes were glowing; her

lips parted eagerly ; In spite of her
merely dressed hair and dowdy frock
he looked very young and pretty as

the carefully followed every word he
Mid, her little feet In their country-mad- e

shoes tripping lightly ever the
cnoeth fleer.
. "One, two one. two, three "
The man looked down at her and
laughed. "Why, you're a born dancer."
he said presently. "Have you really
teter been taught?"

"Ne never;" he voice was breath-le- n

with excitement; her eyes like stars
la the raised them te his face. "Oh,
would you mind if we try again?" she
ippeaied.

''Of ceurso net only toe delighted."
He took her round ttan room half a

leten times.
"The next dance is snre te be a fox-

trot." he snld. "Will you coma out
late the ballroom and try it with me?"

one seemed te snrlnlc into her sneii
butintly.

"Oh I couldn't," she whispered
falsing.

She couldn't exnlaln te him what a
Jlfhtmire that ballroom bad been te

its dozens of mirrors and
Buy pairs of amused eyes.
at am net press tne euDject.
"Well, we'll trr nrnln In hr ." he
Id. "I'll push the chairs and things

tut of the way when the music begins."
. Elltabtth looked at htm with glow- -
Of eyes; tha nightmare bad changed
rnadenly Inte a wonderful dream. The
rtithm of the dance had get into her
llOOdt ihs felt aa if hn could tint- keen
till.
The sum had fished out another eir.

artt; he leisurely lit it as he aat en
rm of one of the big chairs.

. Ten say you are staying in town?"
M liked,

"Yes, with my aunt, Mrs. Masen.
De you knew her?"

uniT by name."
Dlttbeth laughed nervously.
I think she's nerrv trim asked me

sew I don't think she ever thought
Iihpuldbe llkelarn."

Th man did net answer, and Ellx-Mt- li

looked at him shyly.
dub wit that she could never ue

lUfficlentl VFfljfii1 tn tilm fnr Mb
friendliness; it was as if she had fallen

te a slough of despond from which
ceuiu never nave arisen but for

l helping hand; she thought he was
u most wonderful man In the world,
she was sure she had never seen any-
way se geed-lookin- g.

He ttirnrf1 ftllrlrlnnlv mm it ivitianlnne
c' her gar.e .

"And you are a Miss MaBen?" he
iked.

Oh, no! My name Is Elizabeth
Lenyers " She liesitnted, flushing
WW. "Would will vnu tell me
Jeur name?"

..Strtalnlf My name is Roystenpt Uoyeten."
vQ I Rhn lififl ArnriAl enrnnf iSlncp

teQCh TTlOrft nrlufnAPnHn nA .,!, 11,1- -- Httevu.lUt4U UUU DJKIIUil- ji--i new sue nail hea-- d what It wus
'iem,cd t0 sult h" admirably.

k,c the name pflt." he said. "1
ee had an Irish terrier called Tut."

ma.n reared with laughter, n very
M?kCld' b5'l8h 't of laugh, In

'ia,cr n l,erplexed moment, E1U-Det- h

joined.

thtnl fuIl,0BP it was rather n silly
te miv.' eV c.,i...,i....i .1."

ei.i . ,tl10 ,cn8ti !t sounded ns If

rdecer."VO bMU rather fnd f m
'I was he Wns a dear."

ttSr.t,t0.011 ier 1 moment lest In
J?int; then she gave herself a little
--Vi aDd hegan te move slowly back- -

ipi, .i
the atl'P he had shown her.

'Wii feed," he said approvingly.
for, ,u'nute 1 'I whistle the time

!h y0U Se ,f 30U can kl;01)

ttLM. .c'Krcth down and be- -

kr """ ""my, ins eyes louewingJWMniuliy tried te remember
E22 ,her who' nttentien bent en
HK forgetful of every thlpg else.

k ii7.i HUUOv Pure in ner own

;.Wr4hiW tfttr.Un tee fttrl

iMMkdM

te which the past few months had ac-
customed him.

They wcre all se very much alike-- all
toe much powdered and toe little

frocked; all with se much the same
modern ideas of life and love and mar
rlage that n man knew them all quite
well beforehand.

This girl, in her home-mad- e frock
and low-heel- shoes, was something
different ; she was se absolutely natural
and unaffected, it was like cemlnir
ncress a ray of sunlight and a breath of
ficsh air when eno has lived for weeks
in nn atmosphere of manufactured
scent and artificial light.

He knew that, differently dressed and
with her hair loe&rned n little from Its
primness, she would be pretty; in spite
of her ugly shoes, her feet were small
and dainty, and there was a lightness
and grace In the way she moved that
rondo him think of flowers swaying in
a brecze.

Unconsciously he stepped whistling
as he looked at her, and she swung
round, flushed nnd breathless.

"Oh, was I doing the wrong step?"
Roysten started.
"Ne, it was Bplcndld; come here; try

dancing it with me."
He pushed the chairs out of the way

and put his arm about her. "Goed';
there's the band starting again. New
then

Elizabeth felt as If she were in n
dream; she had forgotten the agonies
of shyness she had suffered earlier In
the evening ; her feet scorned te fly ever
the smooth fleer ns if they had wings ;

when nt last the music stepped she
steed fer'u moment, with Roysten's
arm still about her, looking up at him
with dazed eyes.

"Oh, that was lovely 1" she said
with a long breath.

"Yes, our steps jte together wonder-
fully well." He kept her hand In his
and drew her back te the chair. "Net
feeling giddy?" he asked.

"Oh. no." She drew her hand from
his and sank back against the cush-
ions. "I could dance all night," she
said.

He laughed at that.
"You'd seen get tired. I don't knew

anything mere tiring after an all-nig- ht

ball than coming out Inte the daylight
and creeping home te bed."

"I should love It."
"I don't think you would once the

novelty had worn off." She stifled a
sigh.

"I'm net ever likely te have the
chance te try. I before you came I
had made up my mind te go home
tomorrow. I just felt thnt I couldn't
stand It any merp."

There wns a llttle silence; Roysten
wns looking into the ballroom through
the half-close- d doer. "And new?"
he asked.

She laughed nnd sighed.
"Well, if I could dance with you

every dny I think I should never want
te go home nt all," she said.

"Your cousin gees te a great manv
dances, I believe; she would take you."

"Yes, but you would net be there,"
she said unthinkingly. "And nobody
else would want te dance with me "
She glanced down ngnln nt her frock.

Rojsten turned his head slowly nnd
looked at her; she hnd spoken qulti'
unconsciously, he could see, nnd n
faint smile crept into his eyes.

"I go te n great many dances my-
self," be said after n moment. "And I
should nsk nothing better than te hnve
you for a partner" if jeu would honor
me."

"Oh, He you really mean it?"
Her voice was incredulous ; of course,

he could net be serious ; hew could
such n mnn care te be seen dancing
with any one se dowdy and countrified
as she?

He colored with faint embarrass-men- t.

"With a little practlce you will
dnnce beautifully," he snld rather con-
strainedly.

There wns a momentary silence, then
Elizabeth drew a quick breath of deci-
sion.
Elizabeth Decides te Stay

"I shall not go home, then, If my
aunt will let ma stay," she said.

Ttosten mnda no answer, and she
went en eagerly:

"Haven't you get any eno te dance
with I mean, xecpt me? Delly
she's my cousin snys that every one
hns a dancing partner nowadays, ami,
of course, nny eno who dnnccs as beau-
tifully as you de "

He laughed rather dryly.
"Oh, I've plenty of dancing part-

ners," he said. He reso te his feet.
"Aren't you hungry? Don't you want
any refreshment?"

She Inughed happily.
"I believe I am hungry Just a lit-

tle, but I'm se excited I should never
have thought of it if you hadn't asked
me."

"We can get te the supper room
this wny," he said, and turned te the
doer which Elizabeth hnd locked.

She stepped hlmi flth an exclama-
tion.

"It's locked I mean "
Her eyes fell in confusion. "I locked
It becnuse I wns se afraid soma one
would come In nnd find me.''

"Find you?" he echoed, het under-
standing.

"Yes nnd laugh nt me ngaln. 1

knew they've nil been laughing at m
frock nnd me all the evening, nnd I
fplr I couldn't stand it nny mere ; even
Delly, though she's my cousin, nn
Mr. Farmer "

Ifovsten Interrupted rather contemp-
tuously.

"Oh! Farmer I"
"Yes, de you knew him?"
"We wcrp In the regiment In

France." He held out his hand, "Have
you get the key? I'll bring some sup-
per here if you'd rather net go into the
supper room."

"It's en the tnblc." She watched
beneath her long luslirs as he took it
up. "De you think I'm verj silly?"
hhe nsked painfully.

He looked buck nt her, Inughed and
shook his head as he unlocked the
doer. "I won't be n minute."

Elizabeth went bnck te her chair,
her eyes were like

She hnd forgotten her homesickness.
Rojsten came back with u laden

tray.
"I had te bring champagne, he

snld. "There wns nothing elte but
reffce, nnd that's rotten stuff te dance
en." He filled n glass te the brim
with the clear, spnrkllng wine.

"I've necr tasted It in my life,"
Elizabeth said : she Just touched it
with her lips. "Oh, It's geed."

"Of course it Is. what will you hnve
te cat? A bnndwleh te start with?
I've get borne meringues, toe, and iced
pudding. I'm luiugiy. If you're net."
he ndded as he languid

They emptied the truy between Uicm,
mid Roysten took it back te the supper
recin.

The band wns plnylng when be
nnd he sold again:

"Yeu nre sure you won't try in the
big room?"

Elizabeth hesitated; she wanted te
dr as he nsketf she was longing te
Miew nil the women and men who hnd
laughed nt her thnt she could dnnce,
nnd yet

He saw the wavering In her face,
and drew h;re hand through his arm.
'Come along," And the next moment
they wcre among the streams of dancers.
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